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ing. " But my wish to speak with thee and seek thy
intercession is urgent. It is at the bidding of my
relations that I cotne thus through the darkness, to
seek aid from the magic of the mighty one. Judge
then the urgency/'
" Nay, do not fear, youth,"said Lochinvar M'Whizzle
in a gentler voice. "There is no treachery here,
Noodali, as we suspected," he remarked, turning to
the African slave.
" No, sir."
"Thou would'st have speech with me, fair youth?'*
inquired the mullah in his sweetest tone. Archibald
smiled within. It was at such moments, he knew,
that his master was most dangerous.
" O Mullah," said the youth, timidly. " Thou hast
left us of the Palace sorely troubled. The women in
the house are full of fear. One or two weep already."
"Indeed!" murmured the holy man in a tone of
much concern. " Xoodali, take thou the camel." He
handed Podd the halter, and motioned the youth to
the grass border of the road. " Come closer," he said
encouragingly. " Tell to me the troubles of thy house-
hold. Never shall it be said that a holy mullah from
the Indian land refused to succour the deserving. But
if art undeserving or deceitful, then beware/*
The young Malay shivered visibly as the mullah
waved a menacing forefinger before his nose.
"Who am I that I should 3eceive the holy one?*1
he stammered* "A youth merely. Holy Mullah!
Listen! What thou divinest to-day in the Palace is
true. We have a yellow horse, a horse on which my
father the Rajah sets great store. On many horses